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Ca»et© my tent, and cried on viftorie, 
Ipromifeycu.myfouleisveryiocund, e r 
I n the remembrance of fa faire a dreaine. 

How farre into the momingh it Lords?’ rl . . i 

Lo. Vpontheftroke offoure. 

Rich. Why then tis tirrie to arme,ancf giue dfrefUom. 

His Oratstn to hisrfouldiers. 

More then I haue faid,louing eountrimen. 

The leifure and inforcement of thetime, 

Forbids to dwell vpon,yet remember this, 

God, and our good caufe,fight vponour fide. 

The praiers of holy Saints and wronged fbules. 

Like high reard bul warkes,ftand before our faces, 
Richard, exccpt.-thofe whom we fight againft. 

Had rather haue vs winne, then him they follows: 
For,v»hat-»s he they follow *trulie gentlemen, 

A bloudie tirant,and a homicide. 

Qne raifd in bloud,and ortc in bloud eftablifhed, 

■One that-made meanes to come by what he hath. 

And fiaugheered tliofcYtlwf Were the taesnes to hdpe hint 
A bafe foule ftone,made precious by thefoile. 

Of Englands chaire,where he is fidfely for, 

One that hath euer bene Gods enemie.’ 

Then if you fight againft Gods enemie, 

God will in iuftice,ward you as hfe fouldicrs, 

If you doetweate to put a tyrant downe, 

You fleepe inpeac^,thc tyrant being fiaine, * 

If you do fight againft your countriesFdes, 

Your countriesfat ,lhall paie yoUr-paines the hire. 

If you do fight in fafegard of your wiuts* 

Your wiucs ihall welcome homer the conquerors, 

If you do free your children from the fword. 

Your childrens children quits it in your age:- 
Then in the name of God and all thefe rights, 

Aduance your ftandards,draw your willing fwords, 

For me,the tanfome of my bold attempt, 

Shall be this coldc corps on the earths cold face? 
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Rut if I thriue,the ga’uie of my attempt, ‘ : _ >' 

The leaft ofyoUjfhaUfharehispartithercofi; 
e und drums and trumpets bo'dlie, and chearefulic, 

Tod and Saint George, Richmond and viftotic. 
u ° * Enter King Richard, Rat. &c* 

Kin? What faid Northumberland, as touching Richmond, 
Rat. That he was neuer trained vp in armes. 

Kiii? He faid the truth,and what faid Surrey then. 

Rat He foiled and faid,tbe better for our purpofe. 
joi He was in the right,and fo indeed it is: 

Tell the clockc there. . The cloche Jinked. 

Giue me a calender, who faw the Sunneto day? 

Rat. Not I my Lord. . , 

j Then he difdaines to fhinc.for by the booke. 

He foou-d haue braud the Eaft an houre agoc, 

A blackc day will it be to fome bodic.’Rat. 

Rat. My Lord. 

King. T he Iunne will not be fecne to day, 

The skic doth frowne,and lowre vpon our armie, 

I would thefe dewtc*e««cvw «c from th ergwaqdy- »«= 

Not fhinetoday : why, whit it that to raer- : - 
More then to Richmonder die fclfe-famc heauen, 

That frowncs on me,lookes fadlie vpon him. 

Enter Norffolke. 

Norjf. Arme,arme,my Lord.che foe vaunts in the field. 
Kmg. Come, bullied uftie,capartfon my horfe, 

Call vp Lord Stan lie, bid lirai bring his power* i 
I will lead forth,my;f<.U:die;s to the piame, 

And thus my battaile (halt be ordered. 

My foreward Ihall be drawne in leng! h, 

Confining equallie of horicand foot?. 

Our Archers fhall be placed in the midft, 

Iohn.Duke.of Norffolke, Thomas Earle of Surrey, 

Shall haqc the leading of tills foote andhorfe, 

They thus direffed, we will follow, g- ' 

Iptheniaine b^ttdl, whole puifiance onxitherude, 

Shall be well winged with ourchccf ell horfe: 

This,and Saint George to boctcs, what thinkcft thou Nor. 
-- ~ M 2 ' A good 
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